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IF HE Perſons mbo have made Poetry their Study, have funos- 
— ed to abemſaluas a kind of Empire, in which every one has 
„ allotted, or elſe has cut out a Province or Kingdom, 
| K. wherein he looks upon himſelf to have 4 and Do- 
minim: Nu even theſe States as well as others, are often invaded by 
1 Pretenders who fer up for Tyranny, alth# they have no Foundations 
of Senſe or Fuftice for it. Among ft thoſe, none has treated his 
riers with more 5 „ and upon more g"oundleſs Pretences 

| the Valuminous Author Maurus, * 
| When bu Sun riſes, diſtance muſt be kept, leaſt it Amaze, Con- 
ſternate, Aſtoniſh, and Confound the Inferior Rank of Mortals 
with their Towers, Gates, Sweating Crowds, and ſo forth, til 
. Eathuſiaſtick Spirie walks amongſt Revolving Moons and 
wand'ring Worlds, and then being got upon the Empyreal 


Height, he finds the Immortal Envoy, or rather the Heavenly ,.. . * 


Courier, telling Storys to the Immortal Guards that wait in 
Arms Immortal, till all the blue Plains and the Chriftal Hills 
are fili'd with Acclamations and a Seraph with a Harp of hea» 


venly Gold, ſings 4 Song concerning the Tereſttial Lucifer. Bur 


know oh Bard, to 1% thy own Prophecy: The time ſhall come when 
ſome Pass a Foe to T yrants ſhalt unchain thy Slave. * 


A ; 
He'll from its tow'ring heights thy Marble thruſt, 
Pollute thy Pride, and ſpurn thee in the Duſt 


For the Ghofts of Homer and Virgil are reſolv'd to foe if there 
are any more Faults in your Writings, then you pretend to have found. 
u therys : Bus for your comfare ſeveral of your Friends have ſaid that 
in your Works there was but one. Happy Genius! ſo uniform to 


eh, felf-delighting, ſelf-praifing, ſelf-admiring, and all this with- 


. 


. 
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/ R 
„ Rival. There is lately fled from the Cagſt o Great Britain, s 
certain Perſon that will make you a very good Parallel; I would te 
you by Name, but that I don't knoid it, for it has ever fince he was 
born been hept a Secret. The King of France and Madam Man- 
tenon made 4 Project for him, they ſent Ambaſſadors to ſeveral Courts 
to tell them it would certainly ſucceed, which # more than hi Natu- 
ral Mut her would have done, to have rechon*d her Chickens ſo ſoon : 
Then Foſuits lied for him, the Fryars madtProceſſions for him, and 
the Fatteſt and moſt able of the Monks faſted for bim, and the Pope 
was bubled out of a hundred thouſand Crowns to be paid by a Penny 4 
Head from ſuch of the Brittiſh Subjects that would relinquiſh thes 
Laws, Liberties and Religion, for Wooden Shages, Cowls, Cruci- 
fixes and Avie Maries. To Scotland they came in eat ian of 
meeting all People (except Twelve) ready to receive him; but then 
the Succeſs was like that ancient one of the French King ar Dover: 
and ſo after a great Bluiter the me Pretender ered bo the Feſu- 
11 College at St Omers to attain Politicks then” be had lately 
made uſe of, and to bruſh his Equi page againſt tbe ſueceeding Cam- 
paign, leaſt it ſhould be laid up to Tarniſh, after it had coſt ſo much 
Money. Upon this extraordinary Subject, it was proper ſome Poem 
ſhould be writ, and the Deſign being Romantick, it was fitting the 
Poem ſhould be Epical, at leaſt if not Heroical ; and no Perſons Enthuſt 
aſt ick Genious and bluſtring Expreſſions coming up to ſuch a high 
Undertaking, except thaſe of Maurus, it was thought fit to make uſe 
of hu noble Flights and Expreſſions to deſcribe the egregious Flight 
of ibi Pretender. * 0 | COLES 
Perhaps Maurus will ſay the deſign of this Poem is ſimple and ridicu- 
loud, ill laid and conceited, that the Profgeution of it is worſe manage, 
and that the thoughts are extravagant, and the Sublime diflion ſuch 
4 generally usd in a French Memorial. That after all the big 
Promiſes, it fails in the Succeſs, and would be glad to get into Port 
again in the Compilers Study, All tha and much more is true, an 
the more Faults in it the better, becauſe the more like both, the Poet 
that Paints, and the Hero that ſits for by Picture. For if there is any 
Writer more diſtinguiſhably worſe than the reſt, he is to be prefery d, 
and till ſome can under-write Maurus he muſt be eſteem d the moſt 
Laureat for the little Pretender. The failure of Succeſs # an 
impertinent Object ian, for that is what we are all pleaſed with, and 
gives the liberty of being merry upon the preſent Occaſion. - 
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The FLIGHT 


1M OF- THE OP. tows 
(PRETENDER 
wir 
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Advice to the POETS, &c. 


H! thou Pretender qa Eve ny Career, Advice s 
A while the Fleet, a while the Poet ſpare. he Poets. 
What Muſe can follow with an equal pace, Pag. 3. 
Thro* the Green Stages of thy Rapid Race ? | 
hou like the Orbs of Light that roll above, 
Volt in thy Glorious Courſe ſo ſwittly move; 
Flight ſo ſudden, Paſſage ſo complear,. : 
LOU not have done more, hadſt thou been. Bear, J 
The Muſe exhauſted pants, and hangs the Wing, 
as no more ſtrength.to riſe,and no more breath to ing. 
ou Danger ſeek, Fourbin adviſes Flight, 1 
nd then fails taſter, than our Bards can Write. 
o chick the Winds and Billows on them throng. 
bat half thy Journals muſt be left unſung. b. 4 
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Then the Frith laught at Galid's Ruin'd Pride, + 


p. 10. 


At Night they ſaw Sir George Bing's Lanthorn riſe, 


A Tyrant Proud, no Innocents would fave 
But Courge each Britiſh Man as if his Slave, 
And to this end, Loviſo did Command. 
The Knight St. George to leave man pee. Land. 
He ſhone in Arms, and to the great Campaign, 
The radiant Tempeſt flew acroſs the Main 
But did not land: At the Pretenders Sight, 
The Scots maintain'd their Liberty an 1 
The Hero lay on Board i 'The Frithian Tyde C 
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Did change the Balance to Britannia s fide, 

And terribly chaſtis d the Gauls aſpiring Pride. 
No vital Purple now the Stream difdains, 

Or from Bavarian, or from Gallick Veins. 

For to ſay truth they having ſhed no Blood, 
There was no Senſe in colouring of that Flood. 


Wher's now thy „ na ? let my rolling Tyde 
Flow on, Britannia s Triumphs to convey 

To Northern Empires, and the Frozen Sea. 
The Lapland Coaſt, and Proud Muſcovia's Tow'rs 
Shook with the Thunder of the Britiſh Pow'rs. 
The numerous Nations of the ſpacious North 
Were with Amazement ſtruck, when iſſuing forth 


The moſt illuſtrious Planet of their Skies. 


But now ye Bards, whoſe Laurels ſpring and thrive 
By Francia, ſhould to Francia Tribute gie: 
To Realms remote diſpatch your Envoy Fame 
That may your Heroes greater ſpeed proclaim. [|>_© 
To Bern and Baſil once he gave Allarms, 1 
And ſhowd Venetias Gondalos his Arms; 

"Tis therefore juſt to tell em he did mils, 40h 
For where there's Point there's Point des Swiſſe. 
And let the Adriatick S8 know, - 
What to Dunkirkias Armament owe. 
What tho he left the Briny Field, tis fir „ 
You ſhou'd aſſert the Empire of your Wit, | 
What tho? he ſlept: Yer ſtill ye Bards awake, 
Jews-Harps and Tongs let none but Maſters take. 
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Beat up for Volunteers wha Rime for Bread, 
Whole unfledg d Mufes, no high Subject dread. 
All the Inferior Race that can Indite, - 


A ſorry Prologue, or a Poem Write; 
All that can rag a Shed, ſer tern preſume, 1 
To Frame a Palace and erect a Dome. Dol oh 


Once more let Artbur's Ballad-finger dare, , 
our Ear, 5 


Torture our Language to oblige 
With Numbers ſoft expreſs the din of War. 

Turrer of Verſe, and finiſher of Rime, 
Frequenſt Pretender to the Song ſublime ; 

Who thinks with Fame immortal he is Crown'd, 
By flowing Numbers, and harmonious Sound, 
Who withaqur Fire and mindleſs of Deſign, 5 


Plays hard the Pump, and labours every Line 
To make like empty Clouds his Diction ſhine. 
Who to complete Poetic Eloquence, 

Has nothing wanting but Deſign and Seoſe; 


Oh let him him now his thoughtleſs Muſe employ, 

In lulling Strains pure Paſſion to deſtroy, © , 
Neither creating Pain nor giving Joy : 9 

But let him with bis uſual Raptutes ſay, 

That when Auora bluſl'd, it then was Day, 


And when the wind was Fair, poor Perkin ſail d away 
The Poets like his followers in this Theme, 
Muſt have their Hero's Fire their Hero's Flegm. p. 13. 
Their Treaſures, if they once had any, drain, vo 
aviſh their Genius and exhauſt their Vein; 1 
p 

et them this generous Reſolution own, | 
hat they are pleas d and proud to be undone, 
ith Judgment and with ſpeed they ſteer their Flight, p. 13. 
Ever look out, and ever out of Sig} Ry 
alm rhey muſt be, and yet with equal Grace, | 
nthuſiaſtick in a proper Place. 
Þ|ways the ſame, when merry very glad. 

nd when at weeping-croſsextreamly fad, = 
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W me 
. let all de Noble Scheme be wrought 
1 wipe Art, Care or deep deliberate Thought,” 


| * .} Lk Before the Baſis of the Frame you lar, 
Take Plain of the round Table 12 ſurvey. _ 
260 The Ar t bur d, the Eliexei d inſpect, . | 4 
All abs Juſt, and Bright, and Great Select: f 
You know their Errors, thoſe you will correct. 


And if there's any Beauty does appear, 
Tis more than Perkins Character will bear, 
15. Let no Rule, Ordet $ ymetry proclaim 
The Artleſs Wonders of the hapleſs Frame. 
A Plan ſo odd and fe Bizarre contrive, 
As may the the Critick mock, and ay wo time ſurvix 


Let thoſe appointed to adorn the Son 5 
Be bold with 4 with Delicacy 9 3 
Tender, not ſofr, and tedious tho? not Jong. 
Let my own Judgment and Tom. Durfey's Words 
And ul the Fire which Grubbias Street affords, 
With all the Beauties which 1 in Flecknoe ſhine, 
To form their Dition's Digniey, combine: | 
Let ſound that ſeldom 2 is po Senſe, | . 
Let 1 Cel mptineſs of Eloc 
Ler all t Id unnatural 1 
Which may Amaze, charm, . and te, | 
The faireſt Butter if es o all the Train, | | 
Wich which the brighteſt Maggors fll the ' | 
b. 16. Lacker your Poem, Fretwork too will Grace 
the Roofs and Rooms of all the ſtately Caſe, _ | 
Let Epiſodes coptriv'd with Art, ſfurprize, * || | 
Which foreign from the Subject do ariſe : 
Like Gillian Burm- Tail, charming to the Sight, 
And Mills in Wiſps, fo ler them give Delight. 
Can Pagan Goa; adorn a Chriſtian Theme? | 
4 
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The Pagan Gods might grace a Pagan Scheme ' 
Therefore in your Machines'no Gods employ, 
Who by the Poet ON fought at Troz. 
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ens, grown to fort Willins”" * 1 


ce the War laſt Ten e 
Lc =" the Gauli, unable ro ſuſta nm p. * 
Unequal War, forſake the fatal Main; | # 
And to Dunquerquia Steer. their Courſe n. 
Tell the Diſtractiou, tell the dreadful Cry 


Of Gallis's Troops, while from the Foe they fly. 
Deſcribe their {nder Leader's Mein and Air, 

By Fourbin ſorc d away, and in Deſpair $ 
Born with th' impetuous Tyde of refluent War. 
But firſt, to form this Image ſtrong and true, 1 
In ſome Dutch Comick Piece bis Figure view, 


Mighty Sea-lick, and going juſt to ſp——w. 


Deſcribe him ent cing high 2 
Midſt no Applauſes, no Triumphant State. 


Expreſs his meagre unelated Air; 
Who wou'd be conquer'd ſo? or Conqueſts can bear? 
The Virtues, which upon his Viſageſhone,' 5 


4 


TY, p. 24 


As once the Glory that * did Moſes Crown, 
Were to the Crowd around, and to himſelf eee. 
Let all the eager Frenchmen throng to ſee C 


The mighty Chief would ſet a Nation free, 
And Cancel all their Rights, ro Prop their Liberty. 

Let Jeſuits, Popes, Great Turks and Cardinals Fat,}) 
Let Princes, Lords, and Counſellors of State, 4 
Augment the Farce, and on the Actor wait 4 

Let him deliver to Loviſes Hand ' - p. 257 
His borrow'd Pomp, and Enlignt of Command. | <q 


Shew all the ways of © fair Dunquer uNquer quias Soil 
With trav'lers throng'd and It with their toi], 
rear Prelates, Princes, Magiſtrates fupream, 

High Soyeraign States, and Lords of greateſt Fame; 
And others with, others without a Name. 
Ergen frgm high h Nemuria's Tow'rs, and ſome. 


the Gates of 1 . come. 


Tie, 


And to be ſafe, reſign to France their po-w-r. 


Urgiag your muſe I do my own provoke, 


= 


Theſe 7 from! Moles, 
Sade of hei Gen ec, 
From every Region let a num rous Train N 
Fill every Road, and cover ev'ry Plain. "#19. 4 


Great things that may, or elſe may never be. 


An — Impulſe does me almoſt choak, f 


| W 
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Panting in Clouds of Duſt, and Bath'd in Sweat, 
Let them advance to fair Omerias Gate; 

To the Pretender there let them ſubmit, 

And throw their foiſty perſons at his Feet. | 

Let them his F barns Ac) his Aid intplore, 


There with ſhort Pipes, and ſtrong ”s 
Then part, when they ſufficiently have dee 22 
Thus Per ins Arms excel ev“ n Ceſar's Fame. 
Conqu' ring before he ſaw, biffre tokens.” s 
For Scotland is ſubdu d as now we hear, 
By never ſeging it, or coming there. 
ou in your plan will leave capacious Abm. bie 
and great Deeds to come, 


or promis'd "Triumphs | 
And lkewiſe leave ſome Room, where we may ſee, 1 


What a luxuriant Harveſt of Renown, © 

What full ripe Glory will the Autum Crown 1 

For if the Spring ſuch Peaſe and Cherries gave, — 
What Wer may we in the Aurum have. e 


While Iſo near, ſo long the Hero view, 
And Hints ſuggeſt to be improv'd by you, | 
My fading Flame does in my Vems renew, 


Until my Fires all terminate in Smoak, 


Oh ? did a. Preview of the nabe Pirs, 1 
Wich which the Hero fled, my Breaſt inſpire, 
Fd raiſe my Voice, and withs' Strain © © 
Would to Etherial F ields uplift a plain, a RN ( 
Aud og the Grants wore ages. 0 


The 


{is done. Pe . my ven 

* Brandy burnt, feſtores the Poer's Flame. 2 

The Bellows blow, now, now my Boſom 3 
ſtrive with ſtrong Enthuſiaſtic throws, 

put in more ly,---more, till all on Fire, 

ſing young Pirhin s praiſes to my e 


iN How can a Muſe, that Sla lms. flies p. 7: 

K. To ſing the Wonders of the be Inglorious War? MT 

And 5 w Mad, Rave 5 

I riſe; O ither am I cau bit awa ? | 

mount, I muſt the tow'ring Muſe o ; | ö 

du the Space immenſe, and reach the ins of 2 
Who'd think the Muſe would ſerve me ſuch a Trick? | 

o mount me on a Broom conjoyn'd to ſtick: 

Where will the Fli — Labour end ? 

Diving in Gulphs, I to the Stars aſcend. th 

m now parking Shrs,and having caught 

ind them to be much bigger Kani e 

Stars which I now behold vaſt Orbs of 

Only by Diſtance little to the Sight. 
aro? es immenſe, and wandering hd 7 

Revolvin Moons and glotious Centre ſhun F 

and find that every Star is now a Sun. Wh 
heſe Sung are big and brighter much than Braſs, 

\ns more reſj than a Lookeng*Glaſs. 

d Heavens! but mark ye now how Lam bud 

rom Sphere to Sphere, and then from world to world. 

ere Jam burnt, in c other I am Drownd, 74 

ere all is ſtill, there is an echoing Sound, þ 

nd Beauteous Moone hang dangling all around. 

und then I cry, Helas Monſieur Bega 

eres Suns and Moons enough, Cn Ted Sar, | 


Fou may have fancied Suns indeed, but then, 
Loud rather have your Royal Sun agen. MRSA 
une Noiſe augments attend, it ſeems l 

rom Flandria's Land ; bark how it fills che Skies 7 

| his mighty Noiſe ist Trampb, i isr Applauſe ? 
Pt loud Rejoycing tor ſome Victor's Cauſe ? 
2 
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11 2 Matias 
n 3 return d * 
with feather'd Wings, ſee yonder flies 
Damoniack Envoy Ache Skies; 
he Terreſtrial World he ſeems to riſe. 
ce, how ſtrong, w ſwift he wings his way 

"2a 2 Whirlpools does around diſplay. 

Swifter then Poſ#-Boy, that on Courſers Ride, 

Or Packet driv*a both by Wind and Tide. 
Important News his cloudy Looks 
1 fallow; J attend the Fleet Exprefs. 

With kim I climb the ſteep Empyreal Keg | 

Swift as 4 Dx is the Muſe's Flight. 
We now arrive at that Eternal Gate, 
Where Feſuits Souls do on Ignatia wait. 

6 Thronging about this Courier, they demand 
Wuat happy Tydings come from Scotias Land. 
Of little Jem, Guardian Damon (ay, 4 

What Events, what Triamphs tell us pray: 
% _, The ſulſen Dizmon crics, the News | bring, 
I 1s ſafer told to you, than Galli, King. 
% Whilſt on our Topmalts, we our Flags ad vane, 
10 raiſe the Pride and Tyranny of France. 
=; We make our Signal to the Scors, nv 
Make no returns and ſo we go our way: 

Pgpeed to our Ships iradded by our Fear, 
lle Torrents in the Hills; or Tempeſts in the Air: 
; Dur Cake is Dough, and the Pretender's Claim, 

Is nothing but à Huff, an empty Name. 

Tbe Cauſe is by all ſorts of Folkt forſaken, 5 | 

And which is ry, he Nn is taken. | 
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* 25 © But fee with feather'd Wings, ſee yonder flies | 
a Aldige el Envoy of the Skies 
4.88 p. Prom he Terreftrial World he ſeems to riſe. | 
os herce, how ſtrong, how ſwift he wings his way 
And circling Whirlpools does around diſplay. 
Soyifter then Poſt-Boy, that on Courſers Ride, 
Or Packet driv*n both by Wind and Tide. 
Important News his cloudy Looks poſſeſs, 
1 follow; I attend the Fleet Exprefs. 
With him I climb the ſteep Empyreal Height, 
Swift as 4 D42men's is the Muſe's Flight. 
We now arrive at that Eternal Gate, 
Where Feſuits Souls do on Ignatim wait. 
Thronging about this Courier, they demand 
What happy Tydings come from Scotias Land. 
Of little Femmy, Guardian Damon lay, 8 
What Events, What Triumphs tell us pray. 
The ſullen Demon cries, the News | bring, 
Is ſafer told to you, than Gallias 1 Be ATI 
Whilſt on our Topmaſts, we our Flags advance, 
To raiſe the Pride and Tyranny of France. 
We make our Signal to the Scots, but they 
Make no returns and ſo we go our way: 
Speed to our Ships is added by our Fear, b 
Like Torrents in the Hills, or Tempeſts in the Air. 
Our Cake is Dough, and the Pretender s Claim, 
Is nothing but a Huff, an empty Name. : 
The Cauſe is by all ſorts of Folkt forſaken, 


* 
* 
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And which is more, the Salisbury is taken. 
d 
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